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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Thb following lines obtained the Seatonian Prize for the 
present year, and are published in pursuance of the will 
of the late Mr. Seaton. Under other circumstances they 
would not have been obtruded on the Public ; for the 
successful Candidate is too well aware of the extensive 
beauties of the subject upon which he has written, to 
imagine that it would be possible to include them within 
the ordinary limits of a Prize Poem. He shall consider 
himself peculiarly fortunate, jif he should be deemed not 
injudicious in his selection. 

Sydney Sufsez CoQege, Cambridge, 
NoTcmber 1, 181S. 



We the underwritten do assign Mr. Seaton's reward 
for the year 1813, to Edward Smedley, M. A. Fellow of 
Sydney Sussex College, for his Poem on The Death of 
Saul and Jonathan : and we direct the said Poem to be 
printed according to the tenor of the will. 

R. T. Cory, Vice Chancellor. 
J. H. Monk, Greek Professor. 
Emmanuel Lodge, 
Nov. 1, 1813. 
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Thbough Endor^s lone and unfri^uented vale 
Scarce sighed the breath of twilight^s sullen gale ; 
No sound of Nature there was echoed, save 
The broad dull plash of Kishon^s heavy wave : 
Through the dark jnnes' which overarched its glade 5 
Glanced dubious light, and half distinguish'^d shade ; 
And dimly ishew'd, where, heaven-ward. Tabor rose, 
The giant barrier of that grim repose. 

Is that the noise of Kishon^s heavy flow ? 
And those the jnnes which bow their heads below P 10 



2 THE DEATH OF 

No— yonder sound approaches still more near, 
And larger still yon moving forms appear. 
They leave the steep^it echoes through the glen — 
That tread is human — those the shapes of men. 

Scarce shewed the gloom three warrior forms, wliich rose 
Like the grey mist endrding Tabor^s snows. 16 

Two, slow advancing from its brow, explored 
The winding pass, the river^s scanty ford. 
The third, with lordly stride, as form'^d for sway. 
Through the tall forest lurg^d his fearless way ; 20 

Sprang fierce and headlong from the moimtain ade, 
And plung*d at once athwart the dizzy tide. 

They pass Dabeinfs consecrated height, 
Where Jabin sent his valiant to the fight : 
Where erst the mighty ones of Machir broke 25 

The horsemen^s pransings and their chariot yoke : 
Where tlie bright sons of mom in giant form 
HurFd firom their courses whirlwind, death, and storm : 
When the stars fought Against Hazor'^s proud array. 
And Eishon swept her trodden strength away. SO 

A moment there the nobler stranger bent 
One backward look upon the Kenite^s tent; 
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jtrange dreams of other days beset his mind, 

The lordly dish, the woman seeming kind ; 

The mothar's hope, which deemed the battle won, 35 

'^ Why tarry thus the whoeb which bear my son ?^ 

How fled the strong on Heaven'^s appointed day ! 

How feU his sword whom God had cast away I 

In that bleak desolation^s inmost wild. 
Where the bright face of morning never smiTd; 40 

i 

Where Nature seemed all trace of life to ban. 

And dJijOrs unmeasured mocked the si^t of man ; 

Burst by some inward war, some throe unknown 

Of central earthquake, yawnM the riven stone. 

Fit place where Solitude might wear away 45 

Lifers ebUng sands, and delve his tomb, and pray. 

For not so deep Avemus, nor the cave 

Where hags obscure with foul Cotytto lave ; 

Nor that dread steep where Fancy^s busy hand 

Oft bids the fever-broken dreamer stand, 50 

When by the shock which fearful slumber gives, 

He wakes to life, nor yet bdiieves he lives. 

Far in its entrails where the rock more steep 

Hung arching 6*er the never-fiithom''d deep. 
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A single flame of sel£«xistent light 55 

Beam'^d &om a massive tripod'^s iron height. 

Each noisome blast which, hurtling, upwards came^ . 

Clung with dank vapour round that livid flame ; 

Then glanc'^d its forked and spiry stream on high, 

Like stars which, falling, thwart th** autumnal sky : 60 

Yet little had its glimmmng light embraced 

That dreary, void, immeasurable waste. 

There in high converse with the L(^ds of Hell 

Sate the dread mistr^s of Judasa'^s spdL 

Loose streamed the mazes of her ebon hair, 65 

Bare was her lifted arm, her bosom bare : 

For ever upwards on that roof of stone 

The fearful lustre of her eye was thrown ; 

Where rapt in horrid trance it seemed to scan 

Scenes not of earth, and deeds unknown to man. JO 

Well might that wild and troubled aspect shew 

The spirit unbroken, though subdued, by woe; 

Some inward sorrow never to be told ; 

Fear checked by shame, remorse by pride controlled ; 

Keen sense of guilt no penance could repair ; 7$ 

And all the mighty madness of despair» 
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Such ibnoQ, if aught of fabling Oreeee be true, . 

Th^ impassioii'*d master of the buskin drew : 

That fell enchantress who with jealous knife 

Drain'*d the warm current of ber children's life; 80 

Relentless listened to their plaintive cry, 

" Ah I Mother, is it from thine hands we fly ?^ 

Plucked back the steel in phren^ed triumph wild, 

And o'er them fiercely wept, and sadly smil'd. 

Breathes it? — or were those Hps e'er iram'd to breathe — 
Lives it ?— or is it of the rock beneath ? 85 

So still, so motionless, it might be deem'd 
Wrou^t by the drops which down the cavern streamM ; 
Where mimic snakes and chance^orm'd monsters clung. 
And columns tower'd, dnd gUttering pendants bong ; 90 
Or as the harden'd current wildly ran, 
Fantastic shapes, and semblances of man 
It rats, as she upon the Phrygian wild. 
Circled with corpses, and each corpse a child ; 
When Heaven, in mercy to a Mother's groan, 95 

Lock'd np the source of all her tears in stone. 
Yet, ever and anon, as glanc'd the Aame 
On high, strange-murmurs from the virgin e&me ; 
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Unhallowed sounds which Hellas dread «lenoe break, 
Words which ^twere son to think on, death to speak. 100 
The rush of winds which chaTd and toiled below 
Scarce struck the ear in whisper still and low ; 
Yet as she spake, fiom that deep cavem^s bounds 
Fierce voices breath'^d unutterable sounds ; 
And back by each responsive blast were hurFd 105 

Tongues known to beings of another world. 

Hark! the dull dank of slow-advancing feet 
Startles the silence of that dread retreat. 
Th^ Enchantress, conscious of some stranger nigh. 
Bends through the mist her unbelieving eye. 110 

She looks as one who bursting from the tomb, 
Hears Heaven^s last trump announce the day of doom ; 
Wakes from the lengthened, dreamless sleep of death. 
And breathes again, unconscious of his breath ; 
Thrills through each v&n with unaccustomed glow, 115 
Feels sense forgotten, Hfe unused to flow ; 
And trembling, doubting, lingering into day. 
Scarce trusts the voice which calls him from his day. 
For, ere her eye could pierce that murky night. 
An armed warrior sUxxl before heridght* 120 
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He stood^ .scarce breathing o*er the gulph below. 
As one who wished, yet fearM, its depth to know. 
Gasping with anxious doubt, restrained by awe. 
All ear, all eye, he neither heard, nor saw. 
The flickering light which from the tripod streamed, 125 
Danced on his plume, and on his corslet gleamed ; 
And shewed, as o^er his. goodly form it ran, 
A stature loftier than the sons of man. 
ToiTs browner hue, and many a deep>wom scar 
Marked the fierce Lord of danger and of war ; 150 

Well spoke his eye what lit the martial flame. 
No lust of conquest, but pure love of fame : 
For his the quick, tmcertain ^ance, which told 
Not stem resolve, but passdon unoontroU'^d ; 
The changing feature which each thought reveal^, 1 85 
Love freely shewn, and hatred unconcealed ; 
No wish which spoke not from his inward soul,. 
No look where ready Nature brooked control. 
Yet now for aye the sanguine hue had fled 
Which young Ambition o-er his dieek had spread ; 1 40 
And sadness lurked within the faded eye 
Once wont to beam no look but.majesty^ 
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In varying speech, now hurried, and now slow. 

He urg'd the Prophetess her art to shew ; 

Bade her invoke her subject Demon^s aid, 145 

Burst the sealed tomb, and wake the Prophet'^s shade. 

Stem was the virgin's look, and fierce her eye 
Flashed on the stranger as she made reply ; 
Reproach sat frowning on her doubtful smile. 
And Anger mingled with her scorn for guile, 150 

And Sorrow lent its pale and gentler hue. — 
" Where are ye now, ah where, regretted few ? 
" Lords of the spell, all powerful to divine 
^^ By charm, and dream, and augury, and sign : 
" Oh ! could ye listen to a sister's call, 155 

" Here were ye safe from heaven-avenging Saul T 
A moment on his cheek the flush of shame 
Glow'd as the stranger caught that monarch's name ; 
Half from its sheath the ready falchion sprung. 
And words half-utter'd trembled on his tongue. 160 

Then from the light he bent, and far behind 
O'^er his dark brow the sable casque inclined ; 
Muffled his robe in broader fdd, and drew 
Each hidden feature from the wizard's view ; 
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Trembled like coward in the battle iray, 165 

And stood as shrinking finxn himself away. 

I say that mortal ear mi^t fitly start 

To hear each separate pulse which riv^d his heart; 

And mortal eye might wonder at the throe 

Which shook his limbs who never tum'^d from foe. IJO 

Thus the glad pilgrim on Mekrana's sand 

Hails afar off some richly-watered land. 

Quickens his march the welcome spring to gain, 

And winged with hope already skirts the plain. 

If haply then beneath his hastening tread 175 

Some adder rear her unexpected head. 

He shrinks astonished back — and ere it falls 

Poises his half-dropped footstep, and recalls. 

Long urg^d the stranger to th^ unwilling maid 
His wish, and long the Prophetess delayed; 130 

Till won by plighted oath, and promise fair, 
She hurPd her tardy ma^c through the air. 
Ill would it suit to pour on mortal ear 
Those frantic rhymes which even spirits fear ; 
Or breathe to any mixture of earth^s clay td5 

Speech dark and strange which fiends themselves obey. 
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Yet not as wont they hearken'^d to her spell. 

Nor wak^d her charms the slumbering powers of Hell ; 

Yet not as wont the mystic strain oould bring 

Familiar spirits to her guarded ring. 190 

Low, and more low, th^ imperfect cadence died. 

Nor voice imearthly to the call replied. 

Till ceased her incantation — at its close 

An indistinct, uncertain murmur rose ; 

Such still low whisper as at eventide 195 

Oft on the lonely muser'^s ear will glide. 

What time, while Fancy all her aid supplies. 

He feeds on thoughts which voluntary rise. 

To him slow wandering by some haunted shore 

Tongues half-imagin'^d airy numbers pour ; 200 

And as the winds their mournful music frame. 

He starts to hear them syllable his name. 

Such was that sound ; — still nearer and more near 

The rush of tempest stunn'*d the shrinking ear ; 

Till at the last the broad and heavy sail 205 

Of weighing pinions flagg'^d upon the gale ; 

And on the laded whirlwind seem'^d to ding 

The labouring flight of many an upward wing. 
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Slow rolled around a ^immering dawn, and gave 

Half beams of doubtfU twili^t to the cave. 210 

Till on th^ Enchantress^ wondering nght it feU, 

And shewed the sainted form of Samuel ! 

Fear quiver'^d on her lip ; with stony eye 

She glared upon the shade which hover'*d nigh ; 

Then turned to him who cowering far behind 215 

Looked all the fears which preyed upon his mind.^ 

<< No stranger thou ! before my king I fall ! 

^< Tho^ wrapt in fordgn garb I hail thee^ Saul I 

^^ Spirits uncalled, and shapes unknown to me, 

" And Gods ascending from the earth I see !^ — 220 

^^ Speak, what their bearing?^ — ^' From below appears 

<< VeiTd in his priestly robe a man of years.^ 

Well knew the king that mantled sage, he bow'^d 

His head, and shrank before the Prophet^s shroud. 

'^ Sore is this heart distress^d,^ the Monarch cried, 225 

^^ War chafes my people, God has aid denied. 

" Vain is the priests^ foretelling Urim, vain 

^^ The dreamer^s vifflon, the diviner'^s strain. 

" Thee, (for thou once wast friendly) from the tomb 

^^ A suppliant monarch calls to speak his doom.'" 230 
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He paused still doubtfiil ; and as one who eyes 
The storm slow gathering in the far off skies ; 
When clouds embattled on the mountain head 
Roll their dark march, and wide and wider spread ; 
And cold low blasts their dismal prelude sing, 235 

Till the fierce whirlwind shakes his rapid wing ; 
* Sees them, yet doubts, and blesses each delay. 
And thinks the angry heaven may pass away ; 
Till present thunders Nature^s wrath proclaim. 
And all the face of day is wrapt in flame ! ' 240 

So paused th^ expectant monju-ch ; so his ear 
Lingered on silence, as afraid to hear ; 
Till sounds no mortal tongue must hope to share 
Poured on his soul the sentence of despair. 

" Why seek from me,*" the shadowy form replied, 245 
^* What to thy pray V by Heaven has been denied ? 
** Or think that I can aught of hope bestow, 
** When God has left thee, and become thy foe ? 
** Yea ! as the mantle which was rent in twain 
" By thine own hand on Gilgal^s fisited plam, 250 

^' So rent fiom diee thy kingdom falls away, 
'^ So past to David is Judaea'^s sway. 
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SAUL AND JONATHAN. 13 

'^ Canst thou forget Telaim'^s numbered host, 

^' When Judah sent her thousands fn>m the coast ? 

'* When all from Havilah to Shiu: was won, 255 

And Egypt scarcely saw the slaughter done. 

Then spake the mighty one, and bade thee tread 

£ach suckling babe, and woman to the dead ; 
" Pour war's full horror on th' accursed neck. 

And quench for aye the pride of Amalek. 260 

Why stopped th' avenger ? why was wrath delayed ? 

Why the just fate of faithless Agag staid ? 
^^ For this Judaea's widowed vine shall moiun 

Her shattered bou^is, her stem untimely torn ; 

For this her toidrils winch overspread the land, 265 
" Yield their rich dlisters to the spoiler's hand. 
" To-morrow's sunon Hermon's brow may rise,— 
^^ His western radiance ne'er shaU g]ad thine eyes ; 
" To-moriow's dawn may smile on Jordan's wave,— 
" The tears of evening, shall bedew thy grave. 270 

^^ There with thy sons, proud king, shalt thou redine 
*^ In the cold darknes of a couch like mine; 
** There while thy hosts before Philistia flee. 

Thou and thy scms, proud king, shall li^ with me P 
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14 THE DEATH OF 

Ceas'd that uneartMy waming-not a sound 275 

Pierced the dread silenoe of the vast profound. 
The Monarch stood, and poured nor sigh nor tear. 
As the pale mother guards her infanf s bier. 
Slow throbb'^d his v^ns, and with uncertain start 
Scarce flowed the tardy current &om his heart ; 280 

Checked by that frost which life itsdf o(H)geals, 
That chill which no one but the dying feels. 

Who then would ask that ferer of the soul 
Whose dreama ««, daric futurity control? 
The fruit of knowledge by itself destroyed ; 285 

The land of promise, seen, but unenjoy'^d; 
Th^ unwilling prescience of the mountain seer, 
Eyes curs*d with yidon, ears condemned to hear. 
Each breeze which freshens with the morning sky 
Wafts but to him some lov^d one^s dying cry ; 290 

Each mist which flickers round the noon-day sun 
Shews some black pomp, some thread of being spun ; 
And the last beam which sinks beneath the wave 
Shadows a kinsauui^s far-removed grave. 
On the red lightnings of the peopled storm 295 

Floats shape unreal, disembodied form ; 
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Imagined horsemen on the whirlwind ride, 

And fancied war^es rive the mountain side ! 

TTis but the dim fore-echoing of the drum, 

Foes yet unborn, and batdes still to come ! 300 

Condemn'^d to brood o^er unexisting woe, 

And shunnii^ all which others seek to know; 

No hope to cherish, and no wish to fiU, 

Mechanic organ of his own free will ; 

Of morbid fancy both the sport and hate, 805 

As children dread the jdiantoms they create ; 

All but the present scene to him is known, 

And every world discovered but his own ! 

Oh ! may no hand the holy yeH upraise 

Which guards the secret of my future days ! 310 

If long forgetfulness that hesrt should chill. 

Which beats with mine, and thrills as I can thrill ; 

If the fond hand which fnendship bids me hold. 

Fall from my grasp, unproflPer^d, listless, cold; 

If aught in coming years should e^er unlnnd 315 

Those ties which knit my soul to human kind ; 

May Heaven in mercy shroud me from its sun, 

Nor break my slumber till my dream be donel 
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16 THE DEATH OF 

NOW in mam^s gorgeous panoply array'd,^ 
Forth burst the giaiit bridegroom from his shade ; 320 
Seem'^d, as refreshed with wine, his torch to fling 
On Tabor^s hoary head, and Eishon's spring. 
Ah ! who shall tell ere rolls his evening way 
What clouds of carnage shall obscure his ray ! 
Ah ! who shall speak Gilboa^s tale of woe, 325 

Or Judah^s fall in sorrowing Ziglag shew ! 

There, far remov'^d from Saul'*s pursuing hand 
The son of Jesse rul^d his little band. 
If e^er Ambition deemed his course too late^ 
Or feverish Hope anticipated Fate ; 330 

If e'er he wished his lingering twilight done. 
And chid the tardy rising of his sun ; 
Each mist which veiled his dawning from the* sights 
Seemed but the prelude of increasing Ught ; 
Each cloud which now his orient beam controlled, 33S 
But brighter ^ories to his noon fcnretold, 
When from its lordly height each gathered ray 
Should pour the majesty of perfect day. 
So when, slow rising 'mid the forest green, 
The puny pomp of infefft Rbme was deeh ;: 3^0 
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Beneath the willow which ddbrm^d his side 

Unwilling Tiber pour'^d a scanty tide. 

Ne^'er raised the Grod above his oozy bed 

His vam unstoned, nor his wreathless head ; 

Ne^er from his lonely wave of deepened blue 345 

Drank the bright Lord of day his sununer dew ; 

Till roused by valour, and aUiur^d by song, 

He burst at onoe on Heaven, and proudly roll'^d along f 

E^en while the forms which blazed in gloty^s beam 
Fir^d all his soul, and haunted every dream, 350 

How dear to Jesse's son that hour which brought 
The full, ridb growth of unreproved thought ! 
Then, from the view of busy man removed 
The Poet woo'd thp sohtude he lov'd ; 
Then the quick tide of minstrel fervour rose^ 355 

And Fancy grew luxuriant by repose. 
The Muse, less chary of her smile unseen. 
Beamed inspiration &om each lonely scene ; 
To no unsweet compulskm half resigned 
He gave the willing guidance of his mind; 360 

And rapt in woilds imagination drew. 
Forgot his own, or wiah'd it all untrue ! 

c 
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18 THE DEATH OF 

Sweet was his song, whenever he lov^d to trace 
Creation^s boundless, universal space ; 
Through the vast chain of varied being roll, S65 

And link to one great Cause the wond'^rous whole : 
Tell how the Heavens declare their Maker^s praise, 
And the vast firmament His work displays ; 
How day by speech unfolds to day His might, 
And night His. greatness certifies to mght. 370 

Oft on the hill, or in the valley^s shade, 
The silent worship of his heart was paid. 
Each leaf which opened, and each flower which blew 
Call'^d forth the mighty workman to his view ; 
And Nature's voice, in every path he trod, 375 

Raised his full soul in gratitude to Grod. 

Sweet too the song whene'er he wished to dwell 
On Jesse's flock, or Bethle'm's lovely well ; 
The ruddy sheep-boy in his native vale 
Who watch'd the cotes, and told his nightly tale ; 380 
Till Heaven to nobler toil its chosen led. 
And pour'd the horn of gladness on his head. 
Then louder burst the next triumphant strain. 
Of Elah's valley, and Gdiatb slain : 
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The spear-fitaff massive as the weaver^s beam, 385 

The harnessed mail, the hehnet'^s htasBy ^eam ; 

The Yoice which all Judea^s host defied, 

And cursed the puny stripling in its pride. 

Say, what the boaster^s mighty menace shook ? 

One, smooth, round pebble from a nameless brook ! 390 

Still as the tide of music roll'^d along, 
And Fancy revell''d in the varied song, 
In every chaplet which he gave to Fame 
He lov^d to weave one well-remembered name. 
Then Friendship daim'^d its consecrated part 39S» 

In each full, quick overflowing of his heart ; 
And all his last and sweetest numbers ran 
On Him the Minstrel lov^d, his Jonathan ! 

Belov'd of David ! though thy cold remains 
Unhonour'^d moulder upon foreign plains ; 400 

Though the dark locks of heaven-anointed Saul 
Blanch ^eath the winds which rive Bethshana^s wall ; 
Though tongues accurst the festal chorus raise. 
And Dagon triumphs to the song of praise ; 
Though mooned Ashtaroth may proudly claim 405 

The hard-won trophies of thy warrior fame; 
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Yet ^mid the poppy wreath which twines aaxnind 
Thy faded brow, the laurel leaf is found ; 
Yet still for thee in holy accents flow 

The kindred agonies of private woe ; 410 

And not forgotten in the mourning strain^ 

The Poefs friend half wakes to life again. 

<^ How are the mighty fallen ! and the bloom, 
^^ The bloom of Judah wasted to the tomb ! 
^^ Oh let not Gath the voice of sorrow hear ! 415 

^^ Pour not in Askalon one note of fear ! 
^' Lest the proud daughters of the faithless swell 
^^ Fierce hjonns of gladness in their idol'^s cell. 
^^ Oh ne^er, Gilboa, on thy blasted steep 
" May the sweet dews of gentle evening weep ! 420 

^< Shrunk be thy springs, thy moimtain streamlets dry, 
^ Nor Heaven its fertilizing showers supply ! 
** Ne'er on thy brow be Spring's soft incense shed, 
^^ Nor Autumn's rich profusion crown thy head ! 
" Ungrac'd by flowers of offering be the field 42S 

^' Where Judah's mighty cast away his shield ! 
** His bow whose string waa never drawn in vain, 
^^ His sword still red and dropping Scoax the «Iain. 
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SAUL AND JONATHAN. 21 

** Strong as the lion'^s was their ami in fight ; 

^^ Fleet as the eagle's was their onward flight ; ^130 

" Oh lovely in your lives ! beneath the tomb 

** Still shall ye share one undivided doom ! 

^^ Daughters of Judah ! mourn o'er Saul, whose care 

** With jeweffd chaplets wreath'd your flowing hair ; 

*^ O'er him whose love the gems of Ophir gave, 435 

** And vests rich-tinctur'd in Sidonia's wave ; 

*^ Bade Tarshish all its treasured wealth unfold, 

'^ And twin'd your garments with Assyrian gold. 

*^ How are the mighty fallen ! and the strong 

*^ Slain in the midst of battle's fiercest throng ! 440 

t( por Thee, far other, bitterer tears must flow, 
'^ Tears those who lov'd like us alone can know, 
** My brother ! oh, my brother ! Thou wast worn 
<^ In mine heart's core, and there shalt still be borne ! 
** Thine was the love for ever gentle, kind, 445 

The sweet communion of o'erflowing mind ; 

Dear as the smiles impassion'd woman shews ; — 
^' But far more lasting, far more true than those. 

" How art thou fallen ! and with thee the bloom 
" Of Judah's beauty wasted to the tomb." 450 
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7. Where^ heoDen^wanrdf Tabor rose. 

Thx valley in which Endar is tsituated, is bounded on 
(he ncNih by Mount Tabor, and by Mount Hermon on 
the south ; it is watered by two rivers, one of which, 
Eishon, discharges itself into the Mediterranean, the 
other, Cadummin, or Eediunmim, falls into the sea of 
Tiberias. Relandus however, in his Palaestina Illustrata 
(Tom. I. p. 289,) says there are some who imagine 
Xash<ni and Eedummim to have been the same river. 

23. They pass Dabdrc^s consecrated height. 

Dabeira, (aBter Dabareh), a Levitical city, at the 
foot of Mount Tabor, a short distance to the N. E. of 
Endor, is the spot near which the battle between Barak 
and Sisera was fought. Judges, iv. 14, 15. 

24« Jabm. 
JatMn, King of Hazor. Jodiua, I. 11. 
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25. The mighty ones of Machir. 

** Out of Machir came down governors." Judges, v. 14. 
** Then were the horse-hoofs broken by the means of the 
pransings, the pransings of their mighty ones."^ tb. 22. 

27. Where the bright sons of mom, in giant formj 

HurVdfrom their courses whirlwind, death, and storm* 

The angels are called morning stars. Job, xxxviii. 7 1 
and the usual interpretation which the commentators have 
^ven to this passage in the book of Judges, is, that the 
Israehtes were assisted in this battle by a storm, which 
beat in the face of the Canaanites, an4 facilitated their 
destruction. 

29. Where the stars fought ''gainst Hazor'^s proud array. 
And Kishon swept her trodden strength away, 

'^ They fought from Heaven, the stars in their courses 
fought against Sisera. The river of Kishon swept them 
away, that ancient river, the river Kishon. O my soul ! 
thou hast trodden down strength."*^ Judges, v. 20, 21. 

32. The Kenite^s tent. 

^^ Howbeit Sisera fled away on his feet to tl e tent of 
Jael, the wife of Heber the Kenite." Judges, iv 17. 
Heber had pitched his tent ^^ unto the plain of Zaanaim, 
which is by Kedesh.*" Judges^ iv. 1 1, and the spot, which 
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it once had occupied, would easily be visible fiom the 
heights above Dabeira. 

34. The lordly dish^ the woman seeming kind. 

** He asked water and she gave him milk, she brought 
forth butter in a lordly disL^ Judges, v. 25. 

85. 7^ mother's hope, which deenCd the battle toon, 
** Why tarry thus the wheels which bear my son ?" 

** The mother of Sisera looked out at a window, and 
cried through the lattice, why is his chariot so long in 
coming? why tarry the wheels of his chariots?" Judges, 
V. 28. 

46. And delve his tomb, and pray. 

It is well known, that one of the occupations of the 
early Christian recluses, was the daily formation of their 
own graves. 

48. With fold Cotytto lave. 

Cotytto, the Goddess of immodesty : 

Talia secreta coluerunt orgia tsedi. 

Cecropiam sohti Baptae lassare Cotytto 

Juv. Sat. II. 91. 
And Milton, 

Hail, Goddess of nocturnal sports, 

Dark-veil''d Cotytto, tVhom the secret flame 

Of midnight torches bums, mysterious dame. 

Comus, 128. 
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64. The dread mistress of Jit/ixds spelL 

The commentators have differed essentially as to the 
mysterious nature of the Witch of Endor, and fortu- 
pately much is left to the imagination of any one who 
attempts to embody her in verse. From the ori^nal 
Hebrew exprfession n« n^ra (mistress of the Ob or fami- 
liar) nothing certain can be determined. The Greek 
translators have rendered it according to their own idea, 
hyya^glfji^vicovoi (a ventriloquist), and in the Latin Vulgate 
she is transformed into a Pythoness (muUerem habentem 
Pythona.) Her parentage and ori^n are equally dis- 
puted Hieronymus asserts that she was the mother of 
Abner, (SauFs chief captain and first cousin ;) and that 
in consideration of this relationship, she was spared in the 
general extermination. Philo-Judaeus, in his book of 
Bibhcal Antiquities, has related the interview of Saul and 
the Witch nearly as we find it in the book of Samuel. 
He commences by saying " Est mulier Sedecla nomine, 
et haec filia Debicum Dianitae'' (the daughter of Debi- 
cum of the tribe of Dan.) The French compiler of " Le 
Grand Dictionnaire de la Bible,*" has ^ven an account of 
her original goodness, and the means employed by the 
Devil to seduce her to his own ends, in such courtly 
phrase, that I cannot resist quoting it. 

'^ Les Hebreux ajoutent qu^avant qu^elle se fut adonn^ 
k la magie, elle ^toit d^une vertu extraordinaire, et d'^une 
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consdence tres pure ; mais que s^^tant trop appliquSe d la 
lecture des livrea curieux^ elle sMtoit enfin laiss^ tromper 
par le Demon, &c. et qu** enfin elle devint tout-d/-fait 
Necromancienne ou Sordere.'" Let this awful warning 
not be lost on our modem Bibliomaniacs. 

78. TK impasswtCd master of the buskin. 
Euripides, in his Medea, 

82. " Ah! mother, is it from thine hands we fly 9^ 

Eurip. Medea, 1268. 

89. Wro^ht by the drops which down the cavern streamed. 

To those who have explored our English caverns at 
Castleton or Cheddar, it is scarcely necessary to recall 
the grotesque appearance which the stalactites continually 
assume. Still more striking is the very interesting ac- 
count of the Grotto of Antiparos, in Lady Craven^g 
Travels. 

95. It sits as She upon the Phrygian leild, 4*c. 

If the reader should so far compliment these lines, as 
to perceive in them any accidental resemblance to a pas- 
sage in a very recent poem from a noble pen, it may 
perhaps be necessary to staite, that they were written long 
W<»:e the poem alluded to^ had been given to the put^ 
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128. A stature loftier than the sons of men, 
*^ And he had a son whose name was Saul, a choice 
young man, and a goodly - . - from his shoulders and 
upward he was higher than any of the peopte."^ I. Samuel, 

X. 2. 

17]* Mekrana. 

The great sandy desert of Persia. 

202. He starts to hear them syllable his name. 

A thousand fantasies 

Begin to throng into my memory 

Of calling shapes a^d beckoning shadows dire. 

And aerie tongues that syllable men^s names. 

On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses. 

Comus, 205. 
205. So the Angel Gabriel in Tasso : 

Pria sul Libano monte ei si ritenne 
E A libro sull** adeguate penne. Grer. Lib. I. 14. 
And Satan in Milton : 

Or in the emptier waste resembling air. 

Weighs his spread wings. Par. Lost, II. 1046. 

249. Vea as the mantle which was rent in twain 
By thine own hand on OilgaPs fated plain. 
So rent from thee thy kingdom falls away. 

^^ And as Samuel turned about to go away, he laid 
hold upon the skirt of his mantle, and it rent. And 
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Samuel said unto him. The Lord hath rent the kingdom 
of Israel from thee this day, and has ^ven it to a neigh- 
hour of thine that is better than thou.^ I. Samuel, xv. 
27, 28. 

253. TelainCa nwmber'd hoat 

'^ And Saul gathered the people together, and num- 
bered them in Telaim.'" I. Samuel, xv. 4, 

- 255. When all from Havilah to Shur was won^ 
And Egypt scarcely saw the slaughter done. 

<< And Saul smote the Amalekites from Havilah until 
thou comest to Shur, which is over against Egypt^ 
I. Samuel, xv. 7* 

263. Jwdtds voidow'd vine. 
Psalm, Ixxx. 8. 

320. ' The giant bridegroom. 
Psalm, xix. 5. 

326. JydaKsfall in sorrowing Ziglag shew, 
Achish had given Ziglag to David as his residence. 
I. Samuel, xxvii. 6. 

367. Tell him the Heavens declare their Maker'^s praise, ^, 

Psalm xix. 

402. Bethshands watt. 
'^ They fastened his body to the wall of Bethshan.*^ 

1 Samuel, xxxi. 10. 
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405. Ashtaroth. 

" And they put his armour in the house of Ashtaroth.'*' 

1 Samuel, xxxi. 10. 
Ashtaroth or Astoreth, the goddess of the Phoenicians, 
under which name the moon was adored. 
And mooned Ashtaroth, 
Heaverfs Queen and Mother both. 

MiltoQ^s Ode on the Nativity. 

With these in troop 
Came Astoreth, whom the Phoenidans calTd 
Astarte, Queen of Heaven, with crescent horns ; 
To whose bright image nightly by the moon 
Sidonian vir^s paid their vows and songs. 

Paradise Lost, I. 437* 

413. How are the mighty fallen^ S^c. 

II. Samuel, i. 19* 

415. Oh let not Goth the voice of sorrow hear! 
Pour not in Aakalon one note of fear! 

Askalon and Gath were two of the five great PhiUstian 
cities. The former is as much celebrated in the modem 
holy wars, as in those of earlier date. In the year 1099, 
the great battle of Askalon sealed the establishment of 
the Latins in Syria, and completed the glorious career of 
the French princes. Herod the Great built a palace 
and fortress in this place, which were destroyed by 
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Saladin, and afterwards rebuilt by our English Richard. 
The interesting and minute historian of the Crusades, 
William Archbishop of Tyre, has ^ven an account of a 
[angular dissension in the Christian army, as to the pro- 
priety of first besieging Askalon or Tyre. The method 
by which the two parties decided this difference, affords 
a curious specimen of the moianers of their age. 

'^ Flacuit tandem, quibusdamimediantibus, sorte defi- 
« niri hujusmodi controversiam. Sortis autem forma 
^^ non multum ab honestate horrebat ; conscripserunt 
** enim in membranis codicillos duos, alterum Tyri men- 
<' tionem, alterum Ascalonae conlinentes, et super altare 
*^ chartulas illas locaverunt, assumentes unum de pueris 
'^ innocentibus et parentes non habentem, cui data est 
*' optio, ut quam velit illorum assiunat, et utrius illarum 
*^ urbium nomen secum attulerit, ad illam uterque exer- 
*^ citus ^e qusestione dirigatur. Ceddit ergo sors super 
" Tyrum." Gresta Dei per Francos. Lib. xii. ad finem. 

Askalon appears to be the only one of the five great 
dties which remained at the beginning of the Crusades. 
The hiU indeed, on which, according to tradition, Gath 
once stood, is mentioned as affording site to a castle 
built by the Christians. 
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